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a swiss cottage. 



Who that has heard of the scenery of Switzerland, of 
its serrated mountains — here piercing the clouds, and 
wearing an eternal covering of snow — and at a littie dis- 
tance overhanging some romantic valley, clad in nature's 
richest verdure, and decked with many a rustic cottage, 
but has longed to see some of those scenes of happiness 
and peace so gtowingly described by former, and even 6y 
recent travellers. The above engraving, we have reason 
to conclude, is a faithful representation of a Swiss Cot- 
tage, We have copied it from a beautiful engraving on 
Bteel, which stands as a vignette to a work in course of pub- 
lication,* descriptive of scenery in Switzerland, and from 
*vhich we quote the following lively sketch of the general 
character and condition of the inhabitants, and of the 
icenes which first present themselves to view, as the tra- 
veller, quitting the fertile plains of Franre, and following 
the highly picturesque passage of the Jura, enters the 
cantons of Switzerland. 

" Whoever has travelled much," says the author, w and 
compared the various attractions presented to him in the 
course of hii peregrinations, will generally be found to 
admit that if there be any country that merits more at- 
tention than the rest, that country is Switzerland. He 
may have traversed the fertile plains of Italy, and become 
familiar with the vestiges of her ancient grandeur ; he 
may have coasted the " shipless shores" of Greece, and 
felt his mind kindling with enthusiasm, while he dwelt 

• Switzerland, by William Beattie, M. D, illustrated i>y 
W. H. Bartlett, Esq, 
YOI* HI,— NO, 25« 



upon those scenes and associations which have thrown 
such hallowing lustre over her soil and history ; but in 
both, the contemplation is more or less tinted with melan- 
choly, and the proud memorials of the past exhibited in 
humiliating contrast with the present. In both the human 
mind, half divested of its original attributes, groans under 
the pressure of despotism, or expends its once elastic 
spirit in trivial pursuits and occupations. Everywhere 
he deplores the degradation of intellect, the traces of 
ungovernable passions, and the baneful influences of a 
grovelling superstition. This, indeed, may admit of many 
isolated exceptions both in districts and individuals- the 
rule, nevertheless, is general. But quitting these, let the tra- 
Teller enter Switzerland by what point he may, how dif- 
ferent is the picture which engages his contemplation I 
Here the energies of the human mind are presented to 
him in full operation. Every where he observes the re- 
generating influence of freedom ; the equal protection of 
right* and extension of privileges ; an equable distribution 
of the public burdens; a strong practical morality; an 
unwearied industry, and love of independence; united 
with a patriotism which, from its very intensity, has be- 
come proverbial. Here the peasant, fearing no avarici- 
ous lord, no spiritual inquisitor, enjoys the fruits of his 
labour in peace, sweetened and improved by the free and 
full toleration of his religion. ^-^ 

" Although subdivided into so many cantons, a*^ inha- 
bited by a people who present »o many distinct features 
in their custom*, drcoa, religion, language, and municipal 
laws, Switzerland, nevertheless furnishes ample proof 
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that she is actuated by one sole pervading spirit ; where 
every canton contributes with friendly emulation to im- 
prove her domestic policy, and to strengthen her poli- 
tical relations. Here, commerce is fast extending her rami- 
fications—a process which is greatly facilitated by the me- 
dium of her lakes and rivers. Her towns appear like so 
many national hives, where science, arts, and mechanism 
are industriously prosecuted, and generally secure inde- 
pendence. In the lower valleys agriculture is carried to 
great perfection, while the higher are devoted to pasto- 
ral purposes, and present to the eye of a stranger a life 
of cheered and patriarchal simplicity. 

"Here also, the business of public education is conduct- 
ed with remarkable industry and success. Institutions 
for the advancement of this most important branch of 
political economy tave become universal in the Protes- 
tant cantons, where they are liberally conducted, and, 
under the vigilant guardianship of men whose, labours in 
the good cause dp honour to human nature, they may he 
viewed as the best guarantees of that prosperity which 
exalteth a nation.' Here virtue is not merely 'M : t;s own 
reward/' but being honoured by public approbation, it is 
imitated, and, becomes an object of generous competi- 
tion; while, vice, kept in constant check by the powerful 
influence' of good example, is but rarely productive of 
capital offences. Timely reprobation and correction are 
salutary measures; ancl the legislative authorities acting 
upon these principles, and, animated- by a humane, and 
lively solicitude for the moral welfare of the people, have 
directed, tljeir efforts to ' fe prevention, and conse- 
quently ha^/gr^ijly (hmuiishedr'the necessity for the 
punifJtnienX ht crimeV ; Ijt is' tfeus that, in a moral; estimate, 
SNyi.t^erlin^ may Tje saul tjo„ i&ke as d.ecided precedence 
over other na^io^a^ s§$ dpes in' her geographical posi- 
tion — the nibstj ^teya'te'4 country in Europe. 

" Such, briej^y, are i$e moral features of Switzerland; 
but, thaij tl>ey are universal, is not tolpe inferred. Reli- 
gion alone, by its' various and irreconcilable tenets, has a 
powerful, effect in their development; and from the 
Lake of Constance to ttfe Lake. JV(aggiore, the traveller 
observes n]any' striking contrasts and modifications, and 
such as, from the distinctions above stated, the reader 
will readily suppose. 3n% after unprejudiced observation 
and much familiarity with the country, we will cheerful- 
ly admit that there is infinitely more to command our 
admiration than to' provoke our censure. 

" But as these reflections may appear rather foreign to 
a work more ostensibly devoted to the " sublime and 
picturesque" scenery of Switzerland ; and as the literary 
portion must necessarily be brief and limited, we proceed 
to our task, con amore, and shall, now conduct the reader 
through those scenes which may be truly said to embrace 
whatever is most striking in Helvetian landscape * most 
characteristic of its peculiar grandeur and magnificence j 
and on which the struggles and triumphs of a high-minded 
and heroic people have conferred an especial immortality. 

PASSAGE OP THE JUItA. 

c * On quitting the plains of France, and, passing through 
St. Laurent on the road to Morey, We bebold/'the gra- 
dual development of the Jura mountains, which fornrthe 
grand and imposing barrier between France and Helvetia 
on one hand, and Germany and Helvetia on the other. 
As we advance, our attention becomes more and more 
rivetteo; by the scenery before us, and the silence of con- 
templation" i3 often interrupted by enthusiastic bursts of 
admiration. By degrees every individual feature assumes 
a more Imposing aspect; points less distinct appear to 
advance ; those in advance, to increase in magnitude, till 
the dwarf seems to shoot ujp into the stature of the giant, 
and every step gives 'additional life and prominence to 
the landscape. 

"T he ^ ura >. unJ ^ e tIie °ther and loftier mountains of 
Switzerland, is clothed from base to summit with l,uxu- 
i^ Pl« e fecsts. Here, you observe them advancing 
l^^ b )ftw ptdmQntofies and outposts '; there, grouped 
into a congent* 4f hills, oFW<>tft£up in serrated and 
F re ?l^ r ^j but towards the "base;' vnil^atod by 
intricate and "rffmautie- valleys, and labyrinths of rich 
meadow laud, which giye striking ornament and elief to 
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the sombre forests in which the whole chain is enveloped 
This passage of the Jura abounds in every variety f 
scenery ;— the simple and picturesque, the savage and the 
sublime, follow one another in such rapid succession, ail( i 
are assembled in such remarkable juxta-position, as to 
defy all description or classification. The ascent is f u ij 
of interest, and the impression not a little strengthened 
by the sense of personal risk which the traveller must at 
times encounter before he can accomplish his task. Win- 
ter is the season when it is to be seen in all its wildest 
magnificence, for then the snow-sledges supersede almost 
every other vehicle of locomotion, and, preceded and fol. 
lowed by horses and mules in long procession, with a 
constant tinkling of bells, present at first sight a most 
novel and picturesque effect. 

"After pursuing for some leagues a steep, rugged, and 
circuitous route, winding, at one time, along a deep ra- 
vine, or the deserted bed of some ancient torrent; at 
another, under tlje threatening verge of precipitous rocks, 
we reach the immediate frontier of Helvetia. 

the ALPS. 

"From La Vattay, a town shut up in the deep obscu- 
rity of pine forests, and enjoying most perfect seclusion, 
a shelving, terraced road conducted us up the Dole,* 
wliose isolated summit presents one of the boldest fea- 
' tures in the Jura. Here, at an immense elevation above 
' the valley, a new world opened upon us, and we unex- 
pectedly found, ourselves on^ the almost perpendicular 
. side of the mountain. The pine-covered precipices upon 
which we stood gave us a full command of the wild un- 
dulating forest scenery around, which plunged, as it were, 
into an expensive plain, where gleaming spires, villages, 
and chateaux, swam, beneath us like a floating cloud, 
Stretching away in far perspective to the shores of the 
Leman— from w!>ich a pale, transparent vapour crept 
slowly upward, dilating as it ascended. — the vast forms of 
confused and blended mountains towered, range above 
range, in shadowy grandeur : while, loftier still, arid lifted 
into the serene purple of an evening sky, the eternal 
Au?s burst suddenly upon our view, and by an irresisti- 
ble fascination, held us for a time in fixed and silent 
admiration. 

" The sublimity of this scene has been acknowledged 
by general acclamation, and the glowing colours with 
which it has been invested by the author of JS/owe, are 
far from exaggerated. It was from a similar point that 
Rousseau, after his pilgrimage and sojourn in Italy, 
hailed these stupendous landmarks as the unchangeable 
features of his country, and gave vent to those powerful 
emotions which he has recorded with so much pathos 
and simplicity. 

" Whether we dwell upon the picture of beauty expand* 
ing before us, or lift our eyes to the glorious frame-work 
in which it is set, our heaVts are strangely touched, and 
overflow with sentiments hitherto unfeit. Amazement, 
admiration, and delight, melt and captivate the mind by 
a new and unwonted impulse, and call forth that homage 
which perhaps no other scene in existence could so 
effectually command. It exhibits in one glorious view 
the divine attributes of omnipotence and beneficence. 
The first we behold exemplified in those everlasting bar- 
riers which every where bound the horizon, and enclose 
tlie landscape like a curtain ,* of the latter we have abun- 
dant evidence in the Eden-like valley before us, where 
every field is fertile, every tree fruitful ; where the orna- 
mental and the useful go hand in hand, and where every 
thing seems to foster life and administer to the luxuries 
of man. 

" The unique character of the landscape before us is 
greatly enhanced by the classic Lcroan which occupies 
the centre, and who^e shores, rising as they recede, pre- 
sent an assemblage of features wnguhirly striking and 
animated. Every where the labour* of man have en- 
croached upon the asperities of nature/ and left upon all 
the stamp of his enterprise; while Ids empire in nnly 
limited by that frozen line of demarcation which sepa- 

* Or Vdaz— 4,000 feet above the Uke of Geneva, and 
commanding the Alpine Chain to the extent of 100 leagues. 



rates his social existence from the awful solitudes of the 
Alps. 

"As we descend the Jura, the scenery which charac- 
terises these shores differs materially, and presents itself 
in striking and mutual contrast. On the Savoy side of 
the lake, it is bold, variegated, and abrupt: beetling cliffs 
overhang, and green promontories jut out into the lake. 
Terraced vineyards occupy the acclivities, and corn-fields 
the valleys and gentler slopes; while towns, hamlets, isolat- 
ed chateaux, and villas nse in white clusters along the shore, 
ot sprinkle the heights in picturesque and solitary beauty. 
Beyond these, vinyards and corn fields merge into green 
pastures ; the cheerful cottage is superseded by the chalet; 
valleys are contracted into deep ravines ; orchards are suc- 
ceeded by ridges of dark pines, and every thing demonstrates 
a new and less kindly region. Higher still, cataract and 
avalanche claim undisputed possession : man retires from 
the vain and ineffectual struggle, and the process of vege- 
tation is suspended. The chaos of the Alps commences, 
and numerous aiguilles, stationed like advanced outposts, 
lead in lofty succession to the sovereign Blanc, whose un- 
changeable aspect presents one of the boldest emblems 
of eternity which the material world can supply. The 
opposite, or Lausanne side, exhibits nothing of this sub- 
limity; but it offers every combination of the beautiful 
and picturesque, while at the same time, it is the granary, 
as well as the garden, of Switzerland. From the Jura 
to the 2ake, though comprising a distance of only three 
leagues, it embraces every feature that the human eye 
delights to contemplate — a naturally favoured, fertile, and 
highly cultivated soil; an appearance of universal cheer- 
fulness and comfort; an industrious and healthful popu- 
lation, fully alive to the blessings "of independence, and 
indefatigable in every means best calculated to render 
such blessings permanent. 

" While we slowly continued our descent, the twilight 
met us from the east, and gave to the already enchanting 
picture that gorgeous finish, which has called forth the 
remarks of so many tourists, and excited the admiration 
of all. Travellers in these and other parts of Switzer- 
land are not uhfrequently charged with enthusiasm, and 
with embellishing their scenes by drasving on the imagi- 
nation; but where is the imagination that could conjure 
up a scene fit to compete with that Which now opened 
upon ns? Here also, what so often implies incredulity 
or exaggeration, was literally true — every thing appeared 
a couleur de rose, 

MONT BtANC. 

u Over the heights above Lausanne, the clouds assumed 
what meteorologists term a cirro- cumulated form ; the 
extreme edges of which were richly : tinted with bright 
gold, and faded in the cirenmferebee into deep 'crimson. 
From the bay of Morges, at the same instant, to the 
rocks at Meilleiie, the bosom of the lake glowed like a 
topaz; while every white sail crossing the magic circle, 
assumed the same bright livery, till.it glided away to the 
eastward, where the water retained the deep sapphire 
tint. Looking back on the extreme ridge of the Jura, 
it appeared to rest on a sky of fire; while the light 
which now penetrated its recesses, was a new and amus- 
ing phenomenon, and played and flashed through its pines 
in a thousand fantastic coruscations. 

"In, sympathy with these, and as the rich saffron faded 
gradually from the lake, the mountains, one after another, 
and according to their elevation, took on the same glow- 
ing tint, which continuing to ascend as the sun went 
down, gradually invested the side of Mont Blanc, and at 
last, like a golden diadem, settled upon his head. Of the 
beauty of the scene which followed, we feel it impossible 
to convey any adequate idea ; and must apologize for 
having attempted to describe scenes, which only lose by 
description, and impress every writer with a deep and 
humiliating consideration of his own inefficiency. To 
all who have been actual spectators of these phenomena, 
description will necessarily appear irksome and unsatis- 
factory ; but for the sake of qui- untravelled readers, we 
have ventured to record first iviprcssiom, on crossing tfre - 
Jura, and if these have been sketched but faintly, they 
haye^ go far as they go ; been sketched with fidelity*'' 
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Hast thou viewed St. Gothard'a cliffy 
Where lh' awful avalanches ride, 

Hast thou, ns a light wing'd skiff, 
Seen the dread lavanges glide ? 

Ha3t thou ever marked a stranger 
O'er the baseless fabric stray ; 

Heedless of the threat'nine; danger 
Hast thou seen him urge his way? 

Has thy bosom felt a glow, 

Mixed with transport, pain, and fear ? 
Hast thou felt a pleasing wo ? 

Haat thou shed a silent tear ? 

Throbbed not high your trembling heart, 
-..While you viewed the awful scene; 
Did young hope a ray impart, 
i)\d not terror intervene ? 

T I ma tli rough fancy*s Vista gazing, 
Youth beholds a prospect fair ; 

Pleasured brightest phantom* blazing, 
Show the vision beauteous rare. 

Soon upon the basele. s scene 
Care obtrudes nia haggard form, 

Rends the breast with anguish keen, 
Late in ecstacy so warm. 

Fear its every terror lending, 
Still we view the wanderer stray, 

Yet fond Hope, in pity bending, 
With its halo gilila the way. 



RFXOLLfeCTIONS. 

It was a lovely night in the. summer o : f 1'833, when 

the splendid frigate, M , homeward hound, having 

passed the long shipVlight, and with a rattling breeze 
was fast closing the Lizard, that as merry a set. as .'ever 
formed a mess, were enjoying themselves together ; 
and, although all felt lvarVpy at 'the 'prospect of soph 
meeting the warm and affectionate welcomes of their 
dearest connexions and friends, unseen for years, .yet 
there was visible on all a look of sorrowing gloom at tJVe 
idea of being so shortly to separate from each other, 

perhaps for ever. "■■»), ■• » ■ *■■'•' L 

lf Ned, my old fellow/' said one, " oWt forget to let 
me know when you're shi^ed^ain." ; . „ . 

" And Bill, my hoy, 1 * said another; who n a d been tfre life 
of our mess," I wish the aid M--r— had three years 
more of it," feven poor Speter Pillbox, our assistant- 
surgeon, who. ibi* hisfeiipusness and ec e'en tricky, had 
been the butt of us all, could not suppress a starting 
tear. . , . ,, 

At the first glimmering of day, the boatswain's whistle 
sounded shrilly through "the ship ; while the hoarse calls 
of starboard and larboard-watch, shake reefsout of top- 
gallant-sails—rig out stuclding-rsail-booms-— idlers, wash 

decks, &c, made all alive. The M— ~, with a fine 

leading wind, bowled along at a splendid rate ; and early 
in the day we rounded Ram's-head, passing mount Edge- 
cuml), and came to anchor under the lee of the magnifi- 
cent break-water, which forms the entrance to Plymouth 
sopnd. . ■ 

All obstacles of detention being removed* I made a 
start in the Brunswick steamer, for Portsmouth, and 
joined my old uncle's and aunt's family circle, being re- 
ceived with the most affectionate cordiality. The. old 
gentleman had always a parental fondness for me. having 
passed with him the earliest years . of my life,, and I felt 
quite indigenous to a home where 1 had spent such happy 
times ; although, I confess, that for Paddy-land, my na 
tive country, I had a far warmer regard. Days and 
weeks passed on in uninterrupted rounds of pleasure. 
My cousins were constantly plan^mg parties to the is- 
land, pic-nics* to Al«»«*e> which, with the lots of pretty 
girts Che life of a sailor on shore, the tune passed most 
delightfully. Oh, how happy was I then I free from cats, 
and wito a heart as fx&> I laughed and joked wtfh *i), 



